LOOKING BACK                      31
weeks at Lockinge. With them I made yearly excursions abroad, and so began my life of travel and adventure. I was devoted to them both, and many of the happiest memories of my younger days are associated with them.
I remember in particular one delightful week of military manoeuvres on the Berkshire Downs. I think it was in 1893. The Duke of Cambridge was Commander-in-Chief and stayed for the week at Lockinge. Lord Wolseley, Sir Redvers Buller, Lord Downe, Sir Baker Russell and Sir Evelyn Wood were also there in their professional capacity, besides many other soldiers. The Duchess of Rutland and I were amongst the ladies who rode about with them all day during manoeuvres and danced with them all night, for they were very gay when the day's work was done. On the Sunday there was a full-dress church parade, and when the officers in uniform came out of church they gathered round the Duke in the garden discussing with him the week's manoeuvres, Lord Wantage was always very keen on anything of the kind, but Field-Marshal Sir Evelyn Wood considered that when work was over it was time for play. He came up to me and pointing to a long avenue stretching away from where we stood he challenged me to a race with him, for he was very proud of his running powers. Lord Wantage overheard his challenge and immediately entered into the spirit of the joke. " That's right, Evelyn," he said, " and 111 be the judge! Here, take off your hat and your sword-belt, and H.R.H. shall give the prize." So a ring was formed and a starting-line stretched, behind which Sir Evelyn and I took our places waiting for the signal to " Go! "LOOKING BACK                      31
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